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Summary: A poem | made about how Isaac should feel 
about Jenna. Plotless,| think. Oneshot. Obviously 
Valeshipping. Please R&R. 


*Chapter 1*: Somehow 


Author's notes: | suck at peotry, so I'm gonna give it a try, 
tell me what you think 


Disclaimer:| do NOT own GS. | wish. :( 

Somehow 

Somehow, | could still remember seeing you the last time 
as vividly as | could, because, somehow, 

I'm having feelings for you. The childhood friend 

You've come to know me as 

Is now gone. And somehow, you can't see a thing. 

And I don't want to keep it that way. 

And somehow, I'm going to tell you how | feel. 

Somehow, l'Il always remembered how my feelings changed. 
Somehow, your beauty is entrancing 

Your face more grand than the landscape 

Could ever be. Even in your sleep. 

Somehow, your fiery passion 

Seems to always sooth me. 


And your personality 


Is so wild, but lovingly amusing. 
Somehow, your deep, dark brown eyes 
Is a sanctuary for me. 

And | promised myself 

To you. To, somehow, be forever 

By your side. And on that same day, 
| promised myself to protect you. 
And | did. But | failed. 

Somehow, | let you down. 

Somehow you were struck down. 
But, somehow, l'Il live on 

As happily as I can. 

For you. But, somehow, 

| just can't forget you. 

So, somehow, l'Il die with 

A smile on my face 

While remembering yours. 


And, somehow, | could still remember seeing you the last 
time 


as vividly as | could, because, somehow, 


I'm having feelings for you. The childhood friend 
You've come to know me as 

Is now gone. And somehow, you can't see a thing. 
And I don't want to keep it that way. 

And somehow, I'm going to tell you how | feel. 
Somehow, l'Il always remembered how my feelings changed. 
And somehow, it's true 

You never know what you have until it's gone. 


So, do you like it? yes, no, maybe so? Or just don't know...? 


